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pata* ascetic. And he said to the Brahman : My
son, what are you doing here? So he replied:
Reverend Sir, I am performing penance, for the
expiation of sin, on the banks of the Ganges. Then
the ascetic said t What has this miserable puddle
to do with the Ganges ? And the Brahman said:
Is this, then, not the Ganges ? And the ascetic
laughed in his face, and said: Truly, old as I am,
I did not think that there had been folly like this
in the world. Wretched man, who has deluded
you? The Ganges is hundreds of miles away, and
resembles this contemptible brook no more than
M@unt Meru resembles an ant hill

Then the Brahman said: Reverend Sir, I am
much obliged to you. And taking his pot and
staffa he went forward, till at length he came to
a broad river. And he rejoiced greatly, saying:
This must be the sacred Ganges? So he settled
on its bank, and remained there for five years, bath-
ing every day in its waters. Then one day there
carne by a Ka*palika h, who said to him : Why do
you remain here, wasting precious time over a river
of no account or sanctity, instead of going to the
Ganges ? But the Brahman was amazed, and said :

8 A particular follower of Shiwa.
h Another seel of Shiwa worshippers.